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ESSAYS ON THE PRESENT STATE OF 
THE LONDON THEATRES. 


By the Editor of Stage Favourites. 


Untversat as is the opinion of many great 
actors gone by, we have reason to know 
that even when in their prime there were 
many who contested their supremacy. If 
variety of opinion was held then in what 
is commonly, but how erroneously, termed 
the good old times, how can we be surprised 
now at the cavilling of stage frequenters, 
and the dogged determination with which 
some uphold the one man of their fancy. 
In these days when greatness is so scarce 
and talent is the substitute of genius, when 
we are attracted to atheatre, more often by 
versatility, science, and decoration than by 
a magnet of more ligitimate power. We 
can readily conceive how parties in different 
localities who visit one theatre in particular, 
hold a strong opinion of the abilities of the 
few whose performances they are continually 
witnessing. In no instance is this more 
strongly exemplified than in many young 
amateurs—youths, who, perhaps, have seen 
scarce a couple of years of the stage, and 
stick to their opinion with all the pertinacity 
of an aged habitue. 

The man who recollects Kean, Kemble, 
and Macready (we mean the Kemble) smiles 
at these hastily formed dogmas, and passes 
by quite confident that, in time, opinions 
formed without judgment must give way to 
sober thought and sound reason. In the 
days of John Kemble people admired the 
stately and statuesque—and sought for 
grandeur and nobleness of conception rather 
than the “ holding the mirror up to nature.” 





His finest characters were those containing 
most subtleness and above the ordinary 
character of natural life. The age for these 
has passed away, and it is doubtful if his 
equal was to spring up to-morrow whether 
he could ever be permanently attractive 
with the million of play-goers. 

Edmund Kean was of a totally different 
calibre; but like Kemble, in one respect, 
he has had scarcely any following in his 
style. The reason, genius was the one great 
feature of his impersonations, and greatness 
‘has almost departed from us. With Ma- 
| cready it was different; he arrived at the 
head of his profession through a moderate 

amount of genius and an immensity of 
| talent. He blended the melo-dramatic 
| with the heroic and high tragic, and thus 
|. brought them within the capacity of ordinary 
| artists, and less able professors. 

As a manager, his desire was to level the 
ligitimate drama to an improved taste in the 
play-goer, which he tried his hardest to 
create, and by these means to make, suc- 
cessfully, both ends meet. Thus engrafted, 
the tree has borne fruit ;—the admirable 
attention to minutiz on the part of Samuel 
Phelps and Charles Kean may be ascribed 
mainly to this source. In the case of the 
former it is the steward carrying out on a 
small scale the gigantic projects of the 
master. In his movements, his regulations 
of the stage, his rehearsals, his conception 
and working out of a character, he has one 
aim—and that is, Macready. Mr. Charles 
Kean is more extravagant in his decoration ; 
and in his acting, so far as the ligitimate is 








| concerned, is, certainly, much beneath Mr. 
| Phelps; but then it is equally absurd to go 
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to the other extreme, and declare he is no 
actor, solely because he does not appear to 
advantage in the ligitimate drama. 

The revilers of Mr. Kean’s Macbeth, and 
goodness knows they have plenty of occasion, 
for it is not by any means a satisfactory per- 
formance, have just as much to compiain of 
in their pet’s Sir Peter Teazle. Those who 
bluster about the patronage of the aristo- 
cracy should bear in mind the higher classes 
have judgment as well as themselves, and 
that while they are combating the relative 
superiority of Islington to Oxford Street, 
and vice versa, There is, perhaps, a larger 
body ready to assert the supremacy of 
another in the vicinity of Shoreditch. 





_METROPOLITAN THEATRES, 








DRURY LANE, 


Mr. G. V. Brooxg is continuing one of the 
most successful careers ever remembered in 
theatrical annals. He has played, Hamlet, 
the most refined and difficult character of 
the immortal bard’s creations. To render 
such a character naturally, and at the same 
time effectively, is no easy achievement. 


character of Virginius. His commanding 
figure, and the simple dignity of his action, 
realizes what we may imagine in the repub- 
lican soldier-citizen of old Rome, with whom 
the love of country and parental affection 
are the master passions of his heart. In 
the early scenes Mr. Brooke was calm, quiet, 
and impressive—a tendency to declamation 
seems inseparable from his style, and not 
altogether out of place in this part. The 
death of Virginia by her father’s hand was 
truly impressive and thrilling in effect. 
Both Mr. Brooke and Miss Anderton acted 
remarkably well throughout the scene, and 
obtained the deserved applause of the audi- 
ence. Mr. George Bennett, as Appius 
Claudius, played with his accustomed force 
and decision. Mr. Davenport was the 
Icilius, and rendered the character with re- 
markable fervour and propriety. Mr, A. 


. Younge, as the caustic Dentatus, played 


carefully and well. The theatre was crowded 
in every part. 

SADLER'S WELLS. 
Cottey Cisser’s sterling comedy of Love 
Makes a Man has been brought out at this 
house. The principal character in the 
comedy is Clodio, originally played by 











Small scope is permitted an actor to arouse 
the attention of his auditors by strong points, 
or violent declamation. In such a character 
we did not expect that Mr. Brooke would 
have shone, but we were agreeably disap- 
pointed to find him entering into the sub- 
tleties of the part, and developing it upon 
the intellectual rather than the oratorical 
principle. He was throughout more sub- 
dued than in any part we have yet seen him 
—it was quiet, thoughtful, and ‘impressive, 
and but that his soliloquies had more of 
oratorical display than self-communing ab- 
straction in their mode of delivery, we 
might speak of the entire performance in 
terms of almost unqualified praise. In the 
fencing scene Mr. Brooke was excellent, 
and his death a fine stage climax to the hor- 
rors of the last act. The Queen was well 
and carefully played by Mrs. Vickery. 
Miss Featherstone was put into the part of 
Ophelia; she sang the snatches of old 
ballads very pleasingly. Mr. A. Younge 
was the Polonius, and acquitted himself 
very créditably in the part. On Saturday 
night Mr. Brooke assumed the arduous 


Colley Cibber himself. Mr. Hoskins played 
the part with remarkable ease and spirit. 
Carlos is a sentimental scholar, whose in- 
dividuality evaporates in the second act; 
he has one good scene in the first act, which 
was brought out in its full strength by Mr. 
H. Marston. One of the most amusing per- 
sonages in the comedy is old Don Lewis, 
played with dry characteristic humour, The 
other characters are of minor importance, 
but were well sustained by their respective 
representatives, Miss Cooper’s Angelina, 
and Mrs. Ternan’s Elvira, should be men- 
tioned as excellent performances. The 
comedy was placed on the stage with great 
care and some outlay. The applause on the 
fall of the curtain was warm and unanimous. 


CITY OF LONDON. 
TE summer season has now closed after a 
period of almost unexampled success, Al- 
though we regret the absence of the clever 
and intellectual Mr. E. F. Saville, it is im- 
possible to deny that the season has been 








carried on with spirit, and has thus event- 
| ually terminated in a manner most highly 
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creditable to all parties connected wite the 

establishment. Amid many names which 

highly deserve favourable mention, we must | 
particularly notice Mr. W. Searle, who} 
has been indefatigable in his exertions and 

clever in his acting (as he always is); and 

Mr. Austin Lee, who has arranged the 

general affairs of the theatre in a manner 

which will not be easily forgotten by busi- 

ness men who have had the satisfaction of 
dealing with him. Mrs. Barnett, Mr. 

Travers, and, indeed, the whole company 

have much exerted themselves and deserve 

great praise, 





CORRESPONDENCE. 


B. W. W.—We are sorry he should feel either 
offence or disappointment on reading our 
last number, but we cannot be made a scape- 
goat of at the caprice of others. If our 
correspondent will please to look over our 
advertising columns of last week, he will see 
we cannot, in justice to ourselves, insert his 
last article, 

HAMLET.—We do not agree with his remarks, 
either as regards Drury Lane or Sadler’s 





Wells. There is evidently a prejudice in the 
article which we always endeavour to avoid. 
These things are all a matter of opinion. 


A. M.—The notice of the performance of Othello 
at the Cabinet, on Tuesday last, will appear 
in our next. : 

W. Eaton.—Your remarks are very true, but 
we should be liable to an action if we pub- 
lished your letter, stating the manager was 
ruined. 

A Juvenite AMATEUR.—You can play the 
piece, as amatenrs, without asking the author. 
Ask Mr. Lacy the other question. 
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DRAMAS OF THE PAST, THE PRESENT, 
AND THE FUTURE. 
Tue spirit of the earliest productions of 


dramatic genius, in the tragedies of Greece, 
was a spirit of hopeless fatalism—or, at best, 





a stern, stoical, acquiescence in the decrees 





of an inexorable destiny. Looming over th® 
grandest poetry, we may perceive the sha- 
dow of tremendous Fate; the awful sisters 
seem to be the inspiration of the Muse; and 
we are led to abhor the system of the uni- 
verse, and to hurl defiance at its Ruler. 

Such, at least, the drama of Greece ap- 
pears to us, and we are not solitary in the 
impression that this great drama is dark and 
sunless. The sublimity of Prometheus, and 
the no less wondrous greatness of other pro- 
ductions of remote antiquity, was destined 
to be at least rivalled by the works of Shak- 
speare ; but the vast and various genius of 
our national poet was not limited to the 
terrible, but revelled in aerial imagery, and 
in the production of beauty that was inex- 
haustible—bright and fanciful. The comic 
muse then might be seen near the thunder 
and the lightning of her tragic sister, and 
the effect was surely beneficial. 

But now tragedy is discarded, and we 
seem at a loss to know in what mode to 
satisfy the cravings of a jaded and sated 
appetite, which although it is filled to reple- 
tion, still cries “‘ more novelty,” and will not 
be beguiled into supporting the theatre by 
promises of substantial English fare. Our 
present drama is, in point of variety, a 
name, We have no drama worthy of the 
appellation; and yet five-act pieces are 
produced, and theatres are kept open by 
means of the introduction of pageantry, or 
something alien to poetry. 

We cannot predicate what changes may 
come when this era of transition is over, 
and the future dawns on posterity. But ifwe 
may surmise anything from analogy; as 
the early drama was overshadowed by Fate, 
as the present, such as it is, is chaotic and 
feverish ; and as we anticipate the avatar of 
a poet able to embody the higher aspirations 
of futurity, the drama to-be will shew the 
reconciliation of discordant sentiments, the 
universality of truth, the dignity of humanity, 
and its approximation to the Eternal and 
Divine. 





DUKE OF YORK TAVERN CLERKEN- 
WELL, 
THE FRIENDLY ASSOCIATION. 
Tue above association, which, from its title, 
conveys its meaning, is such a one as ought 
to exist in every parish, and which men o¢ 
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| 


enlightened minds and views feel proud of | 
supporting, being the means of bringing | 
together the more respectable portion of the | 
inhabitants, and causing them to regard each 
other in a moral, political, social, and com- 
mercial point of view, which cannot be 
brought about by any other means. 


who is worthy of our notice upon this occa- 
sion, not forgetting the kind and unremitting 
attention also of Mr. Ney, and that of the 
waiters, The harmony was kept up till a 
late hour; and the company separated highly 
gratified at having partaken of the best din- 
ner ever remembered at any tavern by the 
oldest inhabiant of Clerkenwell, 

















This association has only been formed 
now about two years, and is distinguished 
by including the names of a vast number of aAWATEUR THEATRICALS 
the most intelligent and respectable of the . 
inhabitants of Clerkenwell, who are guar- 5 
dians of the parish, and holding pr im- | + cipeiaeaiealentll imal its joe 
portant offices. On Friday last the members Some young gentlemen amateurs, calling 
had their annual dinner at the above tavern, themselves the Cambden Club, gave an en- 
and between thirty and forty gentlemen tertainment at this private theatre on 
were present on the occasion. The chair | Thursday last. The pieces were John 
was occupied by Edward Stokes, Esq., one | Savile of Haysted, the Spitalfields Weaver, 
of the guardians of the poor, and treasurer and Did You Ever Send Your Wife To 
of the Society, while Mr. Boulter filled that | Camberwell, To criticise the club rigidly 
of the vice-president, being the secretary of | would be unfair, being their first attempt— 
the society. After the cloth was drawn the | for it is always more pleasing to us to give 
usual loyal toasts were drunk, Her Majesty | encouragement than to stop the progress of 
and the royal family, the Army and Navy, | promising ability. Mr. R. Carter has had 
&c., which were all responded to with great | experience and played the part of the Duke 
cheering. On the toast of the “ Inhabitants | of Buckingham with his usual tact and 
of Clerkenwell” being given, an elderly | talent. Mr. Cook’s John Savile had merit, 
gentleman, an old parishioner dwelt at some | and if he had been better supported he would 
length as to the trade and manufactures of | have appeared to great advantage; the 
this district of the metropolis, which is | scenes between him and R. Carter were 
considered as a manufacturing district, the | cleverly acted, and gained applause. Mr. 
most wealthy of any portion of it, in conse- | F. Howard, as John Felton, sadly wants 
quence of the splendid jewellery, plate, | practice—his gait on the stage being awk- 
watches, and other articles of rare vertu,| ward. He also spoke in so low a tone as 
made in this parish. The health of the | he was quite inaudable. He will, no doubt, 
chairman was drank with every mark of | do better another time. Mr. Munro played 
respect, and that gentleman returned thanks | with ease and had a good conception of his 
in an elaborate speech, stating his views of part. The other male characters were 
the society. The vice-chairman’s health | played as well as we might expect on such 
was also reponded to in the most enthusi- | an occasion. Miss Canadia, as Lilian 
astic manner—upon which Mr. Boulter re- | Savile, looked interesting, and in several 
turned thanks, and stated the amount of the | instances played with spirit and dignity ; 
































funds of the society, and explained how they | but genteel comedy is, evidently, this young 


were disposed of, 

The dinner consisted of every delicacy of 
the season, soups, fish, poultry, game, venison, 
pastry, in abundance; all the trifles, such 
as blane mange, jellies, custards, &c.—a 
splendid desert. The wines were of the 
richest quality—indeed, the dinner alto- 
gether, would have done credit to that 
noted personage, Soyer. The culinary de- 

artment was entirely under the superin- 
Sibate of the worthy hostess, Mrs, Ney, 


| lady's forte. The lady who undertook the 
| part of Bridget would have done better to 
have read the part, being very imperfect ; 
she was remarkably well dressed for the 
character. The farce of the Spitalfields 
Weaver went off with eclat—Mr. Joe Fraser 
keeping the house in excellent humour. 
He was well up in the part, and is possessed 
of considerable comic power. Miss Julia 
| St. Clare should muster up a little more 
‘confidence and she would be seen to greater 
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advantage. Having to go to Camberwell' 


we did not stop to be sent there. | 


SOHO THEATRE, 
THERE was a numerous and respectable 
audience assembled here on Thursday last 
—the occasion of Mr. Henry Moreton’s 
benefit. The play of the evening was 
Love’s Sacrifice, which was produced in a 
praiseworthy manner; and, on the whole, 
we have not witnessed an amateur perform- 
ance go off more smoothly and agreeable 
for many along day. The part of Matthew 
Elmore was entrusted to Mr. Merkland— 
his conception of the character evinced 
careful study. In his interview with Lafont 
—where the supposed murder is related— 
Mr. Merkland’s acting drew down hearty 
applause. The solemnity of this gentle- 
man’s voice was occasionally rendered re- 
markable—so much so that at the conclusion 
of several passages he was absolutely in- 
audible. Paul Lafont was cleverly por- 
trayed by Mr. F. Lennard: and Mr. More- 
town in the unpleasant part of Jean Ruse. 
played well;—his drunken scene showed 
strong symptous of a partiality to the God 
of wine. Mr. Vivian infused right good 
humour into the charcter of St. Lo, whilst 
Mr, Blakeley, as Eugene de Lorme, was 
easy andelegant. Friar Dominic was done 
ample justice to by Mr. Charles Kingdon. 
The other male characters were respectably 
sustained by Messsrs. Skerry and C. J. 
Smith. Mrs. Henderson’s presentation of 
Margaret Elmore, betrayed sound and ju- 
dicious training. She was graceful and 
deeply effective throughout—more especi- 
ally in the later scenes of the play, where 
she rose to a pitch of greatness. The ap- 
plause she met with was universal and en- 


embodiments of character. Should they be of use to the 
readers of this Journal the author’s object will be obtained.) 





OUR FIRST SCENE IS 
THE BROTHER'S REMORSE, 


Charles Wentworth and Osmond. 


Chas. My brother, said you? 
Osm. He is very sick. 

Chas. Poor boy! poor boy! 
Osm. He is a weakly lad. 

Chas. But what's the cause ? 
Osm. I think it is the mind, 
Chas, The mind, good Osmond ? 


Osm, Yes, ‘tis very hard 
To lose the jewel of a life. 
Chas, A light 


Dawns on me, O, it cannot be! 
Olivia! Say not that he loved, 
Osm. E’en so, e’en so. 
He saw the truth too late! He loved the maid 
Chosen to be your bride! 
Chas. And I, to whom 
He clung so fondly, as the ivy clings 
To the oak, to wound him ! 


Osm. Yon must know 
The worst, The boy és dead, 
Chas. My brother dead ! 


Impossible! And yet! O, misery ! 
I should have seen it. 

Osm. With his latest breath, he blessed you, 

Chas, Dead! The air is thick ! 

Osm. He died 
Quite happy; and from his eternity 
He now looks down on you, 

Chas, What have T done, 
Great Heaven ! to merit this ? 

Osm. The world is vain, 

Chas. My brother! Oh! infinity itself 
Seems all to weak to give me back the light 
That 1 have kill’d. 

Osm. Nay, you are not to blame, 

Chas. Olivia too! Incredible abyss 
Of suffering that opens underneath 
Onur mortal feet! Mortality in vain 
Grasps at the phantom of felicity ! 

To die so young ; in all the poetry 
Of life, with music in the soul, 








thusiastic ; and at the conclusion she was 
led before the curtain by Mr. Merkland in 


obedience to the call of a delighted auditory. | 


Miss S. Baddeley was’ truly fascinating in 
her delineation of Hermine de Vermont; 
and Miss Wade played Jenny very prettily. 
The after-pieces were the burletta of dn- 
tony and Cleopatra, and My Fellow Clerk, 
but other engagemeuts prevented us re- 
maining to witness them. 





SCENES FOR RECITATION. 


(These scenes are written expressly for the purpose of 


being recited by amateurs, and are not intended as complete 


Osm. So blest! So blest! 
| No taint of earth was there. 
Chas. So good! So full 

Of tenderness! I do not think the boy 
| Has ever trod upon a worm, 
| Osm. He lives! 
| Chas. ; (falling on his knees, ) 
| Pardon Eternity ! and pardon thou, 
| Bright spirit of a being fit to be 

The minister of the Divine! I loved— 
I more than loved thee, brother ! 

Osm. Charles, he knows 

What’s in thy heart. 
| Chas. He clung so close to it. 
| It was idolatry he felt for me, 
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Almost, almost Olivia! I could give 
Thyself unto him and be miserable. 
Iam a sinful man, and feel it is 

A fate most hard and piteous. 

Osm. All must die, 

Chas. Hereafter we shall meet. 
Without that hope, that only, only hope, 
The desert world ‘were hell. 

Life is a shadow ! 


PROVINCIALS. 











RIcHMOND.—THEATRE Royat —On Thurs- 
day last, the 15th inst,, this fashionable place of 
amusement was exceedingly well attended ; it 
was for the benefit of that very interesting 
young lady, Miss Amy Sedgwick, being her 
first professional benefit, Among those present 
upon the occasion weie, His Royal Highness 
the Duke d'Aumale; the Dowager Duchess of 
Northumberland ; the Hon. Mr. Langham; B. 
Cohen, Esq., Deputy Sheriff of the county, and 
many other distinguished persons. It was an 
audience that reminded us of the days of the 
celebrated Edmund Kean, The principal piece 
selected was Shakspeare’s beautiful tragedy of 
Romeo and Juliet, The character of Juliet was 
personated by Miss Amy Sedgwick, who ex- 
hibited very wonderful tact and talent, although 
young in the profession. In the 3rd scene of 
the iv, act, she was peculiarly impressive ; the 
expression, “ dash out my desperate brains,” 
brought down raptures of applause—indeed, it 
was evident throughout that she bids fair to 
become a great actress, She was ably sup- 
ported by Mr. C, Cooke, who looked aud played 
the youthful Romeo with great effect. On the 
falling of the curtain the two extraordinary per- 
formers were londly called for. Between the 
play and the farce the audience were amused 
with some excellent dancing by Miss Southgate 
and Le Petite Jenney, (a self-taught dancer) 
her first appearance in public, who, with proper 
cultivation, bids fair to become a wonder. She 
was loudly applauded. Then followed the 
Hunting Scene, from the Love Chase, in which 
Miss Amy Sedgwick, as Constance, again con- 
vinced the audience of her talent, which, we 
think, could not have been excelled even by 
Mrs, Nesbet. The evening’s amusement ter- 
minated with Buckstone’s admired drama of 
Victorine. The character of Victorine was taken 
by Miss Amy Sedgwick, and the andieuce tes- 
tified their approbation by throwing numerous 
bouquets of flowers on the stage.—(Extract 
from the County Chronicle, Sep. 20th 1853.) 


MANCHESTER,— THEATRE RoyaL.— Mr, 
Buckstone and Mrs. Fitzwilliam are engaged 
here for a limitted number of nights. They 
open to-morrow evening with the comedy of 


Presented at Court and Buckstone’s Ascent of 
Mount Parnassus. 

BiRMINGHAM. — THEATRE ROYAL.— Sims 
Reeves and his talented co-artists have termi- 
nated a most successful engagement here. 
Although the prices of admission were raised, 
the house was densely crowded on each evening, 
Mr. Wright, of the Priucess’s, commenced a 
a short engagement here on Monday last, in 
The Writing on the Wall. Madame Celeste and 
Mr. Webster are announced for next week. 





Beprorpv.— On Monday evening the drama of 
| Uncle Tom's Cabin, with other entertainments, 
| was given at the new theatre here. During the 
| vace week the performances were well attended 
| and gave great satisfaction. Two lectures will 
| be delivered at the Bedford Literary and Scien- 
| tific Institution on Tuesday and Wednesday by 
| Mr. C. F. Partington, on the subject of ‘* Popu- 
lar Iilusions.”’ 


WoLVERHAMPTON.—Miss Rosa Soame, has 
made a most successful debut here, and promises 
to become very speedily an artiste of most de- 
cided ability. The young} lady possesses an 
extremely attractive face and figure, and in 
Egerton Wilks’s well-known drama of Woman’s 
Love, or Kate Wynsley, the}Cottage Maid, ex- 
cited great admiration from a crowded house. 








OUR LITTLE CHATTER BOX 





Tue members of the Sheridan Club give one 
of their drawing-room entertainments at the 
Sussex Hall, on Tuesday next ; judging from the 
programme, we should say an evering’s amuse- 
ment will be afforded of a highly antertaining 
character, 

Ir is with great pleasure we notice the benefit 
vight, at the Grecian Saloon, of Mr. C. Mont- 
gomety, the acting manager of the establishment. 
The bill of fare, for novelty, is such a one that 
ought to ensure him a bumping house, and we 
trust Thursday night, the 29th, will realize our 
expectations, 

Mr. Rosson, late of the Olympic, is engaged 
by Mr. Copeland, of the Theatre Royal, Liver- 
pool for a limited period. 

CrEMORNE.—Mr, Simpson, the enterprising 
caterer for public amusement at these favourite 
gardens, has engaged Miss Caroline Palser, one 
of the most graceful and agile of English dancers, 
who made her first appearance there on Monday 
evening, in the comic ballet entitled The Sculp- 
tor of Frankfort. The other attractions are as 
varied and numerous as in the height of the 
season, 

City oF Lonvon.—This favourite east-end 
theatre opens for the winter season, under the 
lesseeship and management of Messrs. Johnson 
and Nelson Lee, on Monday, the 3rd. October. 
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America.— Mr. G. K Dickinson.— This 
gentleman has lately been playing successful en- 
gagements in Boston and Baltimore, and giving 
his "Shaksperian Readings in the State of Con- 
necticut—and every where receiving the warmest 
approbation from numerous and delighted audi- 
ences. The working men in the Union Knife 
Works, Nangatnck, Conn., presented him lately 
with a superb hunting knife. It isa magnificent 
article, and a favourable specimen of the advance | 
America is making in the arts. Mr. D. has 
received offers to visit California, but we believe 
there is a probability of his return shortly to 
England, where, we are sure, a warm welcome 
awaits him. 


Tom Mattuews 1n A New CHARACTER.— 
On Saturday last Mr. E. Stirling took his benefit 
at the Surrey. Matthews had promised to sing 
a comic song during the evening, accordingly he 
appeared in his best suit, dress coat, white 
waistcoat, and spicy kid gloves, The song was 
the ‘Grey Fat Man,’’ and an encore was the 
result, and tremendous applause. A wag ob- 
served “it was not the ‘ Hot Codling’ Matthews, 
and he would not believe it unless he sung that 
song.” Tom was obliged to comply, after which 
an Irishman cried out, “‘ Now you are my dear 
darling, and no mistake.”’ 


HAYMARKET.—The alterations in this theatre 
are proceeding rapidly ; a new stage has been 
laid down ten feet deeper than the former one ; 
the proscenium and scene groves have been 
raised three feet, and several improvements 
made which will afford greater facilities for the 
production of pieces requiring stage effects than 
this theatre has hitherto possessed, The audi- 
ence portion of the house is being entirely re- 
painted and re-decorated. 


Vicroria.—On Saturday next Shakspeare’s 
play of The Tempest will be played here for the 
first time, 





AN ELEGY, 


Written in a London Churchyard. 
By A. J. Sipe. 
Fast in the Western sky the twilight fades, 
The chirping sparrow seeks its straw-built 
nest. 
Night’s gloomy mantle, denser growing shades, 
Protects its home and shields its young at rest. 


The bell from yonder church has ceas’d to ring, 
The sexton’s plodding homeward on his way, 

The singing birds have ceased awhile to sing, 
And night now closes on the setting day. 


Now let me rove among my kindred dust. 
Nor fear the chilness of the autumn air, 
And brief discourse upon the moral just, 





Who sleeping here are far remov’d from care. 


Cold and as bleak, as winter’s winds may be— 
Beneath the arch of heaven—the sky, 

Many a dreary child of misery, 
Is oft compell’d the coldest night to lie. 


The earth his bed, perhaps pillow’d with a storm, 
On which he vainly seeks to rest his head ; 

Not one fond friend, all cheerless and alone ; 
’Twere better far to rest among the dead. 


For in this well-filled churchyard numbers sleep, 
From trouble free, in everlasting peace ; 
Though friends once loving o’er their graves may 
weep [—release. 
They there have found what long was sought 


How faint the gas lamps flitters o'er the graves, 
The darkness making still more lone and drear ; 

See how yon stunted willow moans and waves, 
Supinely bending by the headstone uear, 


Below that stone, now mouldering away, 
Rests in sweet peace, alike by all forgot, 

One lonely man—thro’ life’s entangled way, 
He pass’d—his journey ended at that spot. 


Say, from thy resting place, had’st thou no friend 
To cheer thy path, to speak of virtues gone ; 

To weep beside thy grave and o’er it bend ? 
Alas! thou speakest not one word, not one ! 


For ever silent! how hard the words are said, 
Clasped by thy mother earth, most drear and 
cold, 
With strange and motley groups around thee laid 
The viscious, virtuous—young, and old. 


Here lies the soldier, slayer of his kind, 

His hands dyed deeply in his fellows gore ; 
And here the benefactor of mankind 

Sleeps side by side in peace, to wake no more. 


The petty tyrant, and the willing slave, 
Borne down with toil beneath his master’s yoke; 
Not all the wealth the rich could give can save, 
Or far one moment stay the deadly stroke. 


The miser taken from his ill-got hoard, 
Wrung trom the sinews of the starving poor, 
No more to heap up treasures here—his god 
Has reach’d with poverty the self same shore, 


The humble pastor, shepherd of the fold, 
Guide of the lambs entrusted to his care, 

And in their service now worn out and old, 
Has found a resting place at last! "Tis here 


Here, once the actor on the tinsell’d stage, 
Lies silent with the partner of his lite; 

Others he left behind to please the age, 
And rests now happy with his loving wife. 


The victims of disease beyond man’s cure, 
And sorrow’s children aie reposing near ; 
The end of both alike was slow, but sure, 
They claim the tribute we can give—a tear. 
(To be continued. ) 
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INTERESTING GROUP 

EVER MODELLED.—Their Royal High- 
nesses the Prince of Wales, Prince Alfred, the 
Princess Royal, the Princess Alice, Princess 
Helena, Princess Louisa, and Prince Arthur 
which has been honoured with the highest en- 
comiums. —- Madame TUSSAUD and SONS. 
Exhibition, Bazaar, Baker Street, Portman 
Square. Admission 1s,: Napoleon Rooms, 6d. 
Open from 11 in the morning till 10 at night. 
MHEATRICAL AND MUSICAL AGENCY 

25, Bow Street, Covent Garden.—MEM- 
BERS of the THEATRICAL PROVESSION are 
respectfully requested to send in their names, 
addresses, terms, &c,., at the earliest conveni- 
ence, as duiing the present month the principal 
engagements for the winter will be made. Par- 
ties desirous ot Entering the Profession treated 
on fair and honourable terms, All letters (en- 
closing a stamp) to be addressed to Mr. T. 
Payne, Theatrical Agent, 25, Bow Street, 
Covent Garden. 








HEATRICAL AGENCY, 2], Bow Street, 
Covent Garden, (Entrance in Broad Court) 
Office hours from 11 till 4 daily. 
“~ Mr. HENRY BUTLER, late of the Theatre 
Royal Drury Lane, has the honour to announce 
to Ladies and Gentlemen desirous of entering 
the THEATRICAL PROFESSION, that he 
negotiates engagements forall parts of England, 
America, and the Continent. Private Theatricals 
snperintended, Costume of every description 
to be sold er lent on hire. Books of M.S.S. pro- 
cured on the shortest notice. All Csmniunica- 
tions to be post paid, and if requiring an answer 
to contain a Stamp. 


OYAL SOHO THEATRE.—Mr. Mowsray, 
the lessee, begs respectfully to announce 

to the Nobility, Gentry, his Friends and the 
Public, that HIS BENEFIT will take place on 
Thursday, September 29th, 1853. The Per- 
formances will commence with the drama in two 
acts, by J. R. Planche, Esq., entitled NOT A 
BAD JUDGE. To be followed by the old En- 
glish comedy of SPEED THE PLOUGH. To 
conclude with the screaming farce, by Egerton 
Wilks, Esq., of THE RAILROAD STATION. 
Doors open at half-past Six, Performances to 
commence at seven, Stalls 3s. Dress Circle 
2s. 6d. Pit and Upper Boxes Is, Private 
Boxes £1 ls. each. Private Boxes, Stalls, and 
Dress Circle Places may be secured at the Box 
Office of the Theatre, which is open daily from 
TO till 5. 
ASINO DE VENISE, 218, High Holborn, 
The most spacious, elegant, and costly 
BALL-ROOM in London, has re-opened for the 
season, During the recess numerous and ex- 
tensive alterations have been. effected; the 

















building extended, an additional Gallery and 
large Subscription Room added, the whole en- 
tirely re-decorated in a chaste and superb style, 
utterly regardless of expenditure. Nine new 
and Magnificent Crystal Chandeliers illuminate 
the Sulle de Danse, while everything that can’ 
conduce to the comfort and convenience of the 
visitors has been sedulonsly studied and adopted, 
Mr. W. M. Packer, with his Grand Band, will 
perform nightly a great variety of novelties in 
Operatic and Dance Music, including a new 
selection from “The Daughter of the Regi- 
ment,’”’ “The Ringoletto,’ “Féte de Lilas,” 
and * England’’ Quadrilles—** Dublin Exhibi- 
tion,” “ Lorlay,” and ‘‘ Rose” Waltzes ”—ihe 
“ Invitation’ and ‘ Frankfort’’ Polkas—-the 
“Omega ” and “*Syrens” Redowas—the * Elec- 
tric Galop,” &c., &c. Doors open at Eight 
o’clock and close at Twelve. Admission One 
Shilling. Season Subscription Three Guineas, 


HOTOGRAPHY.—TuHeE CANADIAN 
Four Srores, 82, Saint John’s Street Road, 
(near the Angel, Islington.) Mr. SHAYLER, 
Jun., having just completed his Studies in the 
Art of Photography, under one of the most dis- 
tinguished Professors of the present «lay, begs 
to call the attention of those ladies and gentle- 
men of the surrounding neighbourhood who have 
honoured his Father with their patronage for 
the last 26 years (in the Fur Business) that his 
style of taking Photographic Portraits is on the 
most improved and unerring principle. Photo- 
graphic Portraits from 3s. 6d. each, Frame 
included. 
VOM MATTHEWS, the Celebrated CLOWN, 
at Home, Clown Tavern, 57, Drury Lane 
(four doors trom Drury Lane Theatre), ‘I. M. 
wishes ,to inform his friends and the public 
in general, that he has returned from Paris, 
where he has made a most successful tour, and, 
having been nightly received with immense ap- 
plause by a fashionable Parisian audience. T. M. 
will be most happy in meeting his friends in his 
newly built Long Room, capable of holding 100 
persons, Every Evening, at Eight o’clock, where 
they can have the choicest wines, spirits, ale, 
stout, and porter, and likewise hear an excellent 
song, 








” ye J kind Friends will rally round, 
And Patronize their English Clown; 

Whose every wish has been most true, 

To please the million—not the few !” 

T. M. begs to state that his Agency Office is 
to Let. Any respectable member of the Thea- 
trical Profession can treat with him any morning, 
before Twelve o’clock, upon very reasonable 
terms, 

Publishea every Wednesday Afternoon at 4 o'clock by 
G. J. Baynes, 113, Fleet Street, for the Proprietor, W. Bes 
tow, 19, Upper Cummings St., Pentonville, where all 
communications are to be sent; and Sold by Vickers, 
Holywell-street ; J. Allen, Warwick-lane; Harris, Black- 
friar’s road; Gilbert‘Paternoster Rcw; Shaw and Wilson, 
7, Bridges Street, Covent Garden ; and ali Booksellers and 
Newsvendors. 








